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The Saxon gentleman, after defending himself"
with exceeding gallantry, and refusing quarter, was
killed upon the spot. A German dragoon, as I
thought him, gave me a rude blow with the stock
of his piece on the side of my head, and was just
going to repeat it, when one of my men shot him
dead. I was so stunned with the blow, that I knew
nothing; but recovering, I found myself in the
hands of two of the enemy's officers, who offered me
quarter, which I accepted; and indeed, to give
them their due, they used me very civilly. Thus
this whole party was defeated, and not above five
hundred men got safe to the army, nor had half the
number escaped, had not the Saxon captain made
so bold a stand at the head of the lane.

Several other parties of the king's army revenged
the quarrel, and paid them home for it; but I had
a particular loss in this defeat, that I never saw the
king after; for though his majesty sent a trumpet
to reclaim us as prisoners the very next day, yet I
was not delivered, some scruple happening about
exchanging, till after the battle of Lutzen, where
that gallant prince lost his life.

The imperial army rose from their camp about
eight or ten days after the king had removed, and
I was carried prisoner in the army till they sat
down to the siege of Coburgh castle, and then was
left with other prisoners of war, in the custody of
colonel Spezuter, in a small castle near the camp
called Newstad. Here we continued indifferent
well treated, but could learn nothing of what action
the armies were upon, till the duke of Friedland,
having been beaten off from the castle of Coburgh,
marched into Saxony, and the prisoners were sent
for into the camp, as was said, in order to be ex-
changed.

I came into the imperial leaguer at the siege of